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BLOW  -  BLOW  -  MARCH  WINDS 


A  few 


Blow l  When  March  comes,  old  man  winter  is  just  about  ready  to  vamoose, 
more  dying  kicks  and  it’s  all  over. 

IT fS  HARD  TO  BELIEVE 

that  the  first  of  the  summer^  FOUNDER  Camps  is  less  than  four  months  away,  but 
true  it  is,  for  on  Tuesday,  June  24th,  the  Younger  Boys*  Camp.... the  new 
FOUNDER  infant... at  Miniwanca,  will  make  its  initial  bow.  This  camp  is  for 
younger  boys  11  to  15  years  of  age. 

THIS  IS  THE  CAMP 

that  many  of  you  have  been  asking  about  during  the  past  three  or  four  years. 

Now  you  can  tell  the  dads  and  mothers  of  all  your  younger  boy  friends  that 
there  is  available  for  their  young  sons  A  FOUNDER  CMP  of  the  same  high 

standard  of  leadership  and  program  of  body¬ 
building,  character  developing  activities  as 
have  marked  the  older  boys ’  and  older  girls ' 
and  the  younger  girls  T  camps  during  the  past 
sixteen  years. 

•-  AND  THE  COST 

will  be  exceedingly  low  for  a  camp  of  this 
calibre.  One  hundred  dollars  for  the  month  - 
no  extras.  And,  oh  what  fun  that  bunch  of 
youngsters  will  have!  The  camp  will  be  located 
on  the  bluff  overlooking  Stony  Lake... A  dash 
down  the  steps  and  Stony  Lake  is  at  your  feet. 


t 
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Old  Baldy  close  by  to  slide  down  and  explore.  The  num¬ 
berless  trails  and  draws  leading  out  to  Lake  Michigan 
special  play  spaces  cleared  for  recreational  activities 
heap  much  eats  and  the  usual  round  of  FOUNDER  fun. 

OH,  BOY  I  • 

Oh  you  younger  boys,  what  a  month  you  have  in  store  for 
you  I  If  any  of  you  are  reading  your,  big  brother Ts  or  sister Ts 
FOUNDER  FIRE,  you  sure  want  to  talk  to  them  about  Miniwanca  and  then  talk  to 
your  daddy  and  mother  for 

YES,  TIS  TRUE 

The  younger  boys  'camp  will  be  limited  this  first  year  to  twenty-five  boys. 

Those  25  fellows  will  be  the  pioneers  and  trail  blazers  of  the  Miniwanca 
Younger  Boys1  Camp,  and  what  a  time  you  will  have  I  Those  twenty-five  boys  are 
certainly  going  to  be  mighty,  mighty  lucky  and  if  any  of  you  old  campers  have 
younger  brothers,  by  all  means  have  them  come  to  Miniwanca  this  pioneering  year 
One  month  of  camp  -  'June  24  to  July  21.  Folders  later ... .Reservation  list  now 
open. 

'  SEND  US 

right  away  the  names  of  younger  boys  and  their  parents’  initials  and  address. 

We  will  send  them  full  information  and  printed  matter  regarding  the  younger 
boys’  camp. 

AND  THAT  LEADS  ME 


to  say  that  last  year  41%  of  the  older  boy  and  older  girl  campers  were  second, 
third,  and  fourth  year  campers. . .old  campers  who  had  returned  to  camp  after 
their  first  year.... A  very  good  percentage  which,  this  year,  promises  to  be 
much  larger  for 

RIGHT  NOW  ~  » 

at  this  very  moment,  four  full  months  before  the  first  boys’  camp  and  nearly 
six  months  before  the  last  camping  period  of  the  summer,  79%  of  the  campers 
already  registered  for  1930  are  second,  third,  and  fourth  year  folks.  Think  of 
that!  You  old  campers  who  have  not  yet  registered,  awake ’  To  arms  I  Get  your 
registration  ini 

, 

"SEND  ME  THE  CAMP  DATES,  QUICK” 

writes  Minneapolis  camper,  Dexter  Hill,  "for  I  must  make  application  right  away 
for  my  vacation,  and  I  want  to  be  dead  sure  of  getting  the  dates,  for  I  just 
must  get  back  to  Miniwanca  this  summer."  F 

COME  ON,  YOU  BUSINESS  FOUNDERS l 

Shake  yourselves  loose.  Take  a  cue  from  Dex  Hill.  It  won’t  be  long  now  before 


I 

— *=l_-  ■  1  - 

that  summer  vacation  schedule  will  he  made  up. 

Better  see  your  boss  soon  and  let  him  know  that  you 
want  to  go  to  Miniwanca  or  Merrowvista  this  summer. 
Give  the  boss  the  dates  early,  so  he  can  be  figur¬ 
ing  on  it.  Want  us  to  write  a  letter  to  him? 

Mighty  glad  to  do  it.... Just  say  the  word. 

TOO  EARLY 

to  give  reports  on  the  Treasure  Hunt  but  I  sure  am 

hoping  hard  that  a  lot  of  you  who  didn’t  get  into 

action  last  month  will  go  to  it  this  month  -  March 

_____  “  Treasure  Hunt  clean-up  month.  Let’s  make  it  a 

FOUNDER  victory  of  which  we  will  be  proud. 

800  MILES  —  |2.25  * 

There  are  some  figures  to  conjure  with!  Did  you  ever  travel  800  miles  on 
two  and  a  quarter?  Well,  Dave  Erdman  and  his  side-kick,  Winslow  Wilson,  did 
it  last  summer  at  the  close  of  the  Boys’  Camp.  The  fellows  stayed  on  a  few 
days  after  the  camp  closed  to  help  snug  things  away  for  the  winter.  Then  one 
day  I  drove  them  to  Shelby  where  they  mailed  their  suit-cases  home  and  fared 

forth  with  their  packs  on  their  backs  to  return  to  St.  Paul,  Minnesota,  hitch¬ 

hiking  by  way  of  Chicago. 

DAVE 

kept  a  perfect  log  of  the  trip. .. .cars ,  drivers,  miles  made  in  each  car,  time, 
etc.,  and  then  some.  I  almost  believe  Dave  counted  the  telephone  poles  along 
the  way  and  the  number  of  Holstein  cows  in  each  field,  but  we’ll  let  Dave  tell 
his  own  story.  Are  you  all  ready?  Hold  on  tight  and  don’t  fall  off.  Here 
we  go  -  - 

"WE  STARTED 

the  hitch  part  of  the  hike  one  mile  outside  of  Shelby  at  11:00  a.m.  Saturday. 

Two  or  three  cars  whizzed  by,  and  then  - 

LIFT  #1  —  CHEWY  COACH 

Speed  35/45  m.p.h.  Distance,  40  mi.  to  Muskegon.  Driver,  middle-aged  man  with 
three  days’  beard;  gruff,  laconic,  swore  at  traffic  jams,  but  was  affable 
enough  in  his  conversation  with  business  men  when  he  stopped  in  Muskegon,  and 
quite  friendly  when  he  let  us  off.  We  were  now  in  the  southern  outskirts  of 
the  town.  It  was  noon,  so 

WE  HAD  A  MALTED  MILK 

and  were  just  leaving  the  drug-store .. .walking  along  the  sidewalk. .. .when  I  hap¬ 
pened  to  wave  my  hand  in  the  air,  and  a  car  stopped.  Lift  $ 2,  New  Ford  Sedan. 
Speed,  40  m.p.h.  Distance,  40  miles  to  4  miles  north  of  Holland.  Driver, 
friendly  young  man  connected  with  the  oil  business.  Country  passed  through  so 
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far,  fruit  lands  -  apple,  peach,  pear,  cherry,  -  and  oil 
wells.  We  never  had  any  luck  about  being  dropped  off  near 
orchards  of  any  kind.  We  ambled  along  for  about  ten  min¬ 
utes  -  not  hailing  any  slow  cars  or  trucks  because  we  fig¬ 


ured  that  if  w®  got  a  good  lift  we  would  pass  them  all  up 
anyway.  We  were  just  nearing  a  cross-road  when  a  small 
truck  came  down  our  highway  and  the  driver  stuck  out  his 
hand . 


PINE ,  WE  SAID;  HE'S  TURNING 

and  we  didnTt  want  a  lift  from  him  anyhow.  But  the  blamed  truck  stopped,  and 
we  were  offered  a  ride.  Oh  well,  we’ll  just  go  to  the  next  town  with  him,  we 
said.  So  in  we  jumped.  It  was  a  tight  fit  for  three.  Lift  #3,  Old  Dodge 
truck.  Distance,  60  miles  to  Coloma.  Speed,  20/30  m.p.h.  Driver,  lazy  old 
geezer,  slightly  conversational  but  vague  as  to  destination  or  route.  Country, 
Holland,  Saugatuck,  South  Haven,  Coloma;  orchards,  vineyards,  lake  shore  devel¬ 
opments  three  miles  from  the  lake. 

FOOLISHLY 

we  told  the  old  gpof  that  we  irere  headed  for  Chicago,  so  he  became  altruistic 
and  changed  his  route  to  give  us  a  further  lift.  He  had  intended  to  turn  in¬ 
land  at  Holland,  but  instead  went  on  towards  Benton  Harbor,  and  by  the  way  he 
spoke  we  thought  for  a  minute  that  he  was  going  to  take  us  all  the  way  to  Chi¬ 
cago.  At  South  Haven  he  stopped  at  a  park  and  got  out  to  stretch  for  half  an 
hour  - 

HE  WAS  IN  NO  HURRY 

But  Tire  were  in  a  hurry  -  to  get  to  Chicago  before  midnight,  but  we  hated  to 
ditch  the  old  guy,  since  he  was  going  out  of  his  way  to  help  us.  At  last  we 
started  out  again.  At  Coloma  he  stopped  again,  and  we  asked  why.  He  -burned 
off  the  motor,  got  out  of  the  car,  and  said,  "Well,  here’s  where  you  go  one 
way  and  I  go  another  way”  and  walked  off.  lie  were  astounded  but  somewhat  re¬ 
lieved.  Now  it  was  late  in  the  afternoon  and  we  were 

100  MILES  FROM  CHICAGO 

We  walked  along  the  highway  a  mile  or  so  with  sinking  hope,  when  -  Lift  pi, 

New  Chewy-6  truck.  Speed,  50  m.p.h.  Distance,  100  mi.  to  Chicago.  Driver, 
clean-shaven  young  man,  curt  but  friendly.  Country,  Benton  Harbor,  South  Haven 
resorts,  barbecue  stands,  state  line  into  Indiana,  Gary,  steel  mills,  smoke, 
large  factories  and  cro%?ded  city  all  the  way  into  Chicago. 

The  driver  had  bet  $20  that  he  would  make  Chicago  before  eight, 
and  did  arrive  at  the  city  limits  at  seven.  Dropped  us  off 
only  a  mile  aw  ay  from  the  place  we  were  headed  for.  We 
reached  the  Griffiths r  just  in  time  for 

A  GOOD  SUPPER 

and  a  sound  night’s  sleep.  Lift  $5  -  The  Griffs  drove  us 
out  pf  Chicago,  thru  Elgin  and  as  far  as  Marengo,  leaving 
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Chicago  about  1:00  p.m.  Sunday.  '  (We  didn't  ask  or  even  hint  for  this  ride,  but 
they  are  just  that  kind.)  The  Griffs  left  us  at  5:00,  and  we  got  the  next  lift 
at  5:15.  Country,  absolutely  flat  in  Chicago,  more  undulating  as  we  neared 
Elgin. 

Lift  #6  -  Ancient  Ford  Touring.  25  m.p.h.  Distance,  12  miles  to  Belvi- 
dere.  Driver  and  girl  friend.  This  lift  was  unexpected. 

HE  WAS  DRIVING  WITH  ONE  ARM  AROUND  HER 

before  they  picked  us  up,  and  kept  on  afterward  with  the  necking. 

\ 

6:00  p.m.  We  vmlked  about  a  mile. 

j 

Lift  #7  -  6:10  to  7:15.  Old  Dodge  Touring.  30/40  m.p.h.  35  mi.  to 
Freeport.  Driver  and  wife,  elderly  couple,  with  10-yr.  old  boyj  friendly,  i 

would  have  offered  us  their  guest  room  for  the  night.  Let  us  off  at  a  gravel 
pit  just  inside  the  Freeport  city  limits. 

Country  rolling  but  devoid  of  woodlands.  We  were  fortunate  in  finding 
this  gravel  pit,  which  v/as  surrounded  by  a  stretch  of  woody  country. 

WE  THREW  OUR  BLANKETS 

I 

on  the  tall  grass  under  a  tree  and  rolled  in.  We  sang  all  the  songs  we  could 
call  to  mind  and  then  dropped  off  to  sleep.  Slept  soundly  till  about  5:00, 
when  we  felt  a  drop  of  rain;  packed  our  blankets  hurriedly.  At  once 

IT  BEGAN  TO  POUF 

All  the  traffic,  the  little  there  was,  was  going  the 
wrong  way.  We  walked  two  miles  in  the  rain. 

Lift  $8,  5:45.  New  Ford  from  Wisconsin.  30  m.p.h.  j 
6  miles  to  Junction.  Lift  $0  -  6:10  to  7:35.  New  Pon¬ 
tiac  Coach.  45/55  m.p.h.  65  mi.  to  Dubuque .  v  Driver , 
friendly  traveling  man;  paid  our  toll  over  Dubuque 
bridge.  Country  -  beautiful  round  hills  and  quilted 
valleys.  We  could  see  for  miles  from  the  hill-topping  j 
road.  Blue  mist  in  the  valley.  Breakfast  in  Dubuque, 
8:00  to  8:45.  ' 

Lift  $10  -  Sedan.  One  mile.  Lady  and  small  boy. 

4 

LIFT  #11  -  CHEV.  TRUCK.  SIX  BLOCKS  OUT  OF  OUR  WAY.  DRIVER  SIMPLETON. 

Lift  #12  -  Old  Chev.  Coupe.  5  miles.  Driver,  fat  German  with  pipe.  9:20 
a.m.  Walked  10  minutes.  Hill  country.  Dense  woodlands  of, red  oak,  red  cedar, 
black  walnut,  ash,  some  basswood. 

Lift  #13  -  Whippet  1928  Coach.  35  m.p.h.  Distance,  25  miles  to  Colesburg.  t 
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Stop  for  10  minutes  at  Holy  Cross.  Driver,  salesman  of  electrical  supplies. 

Lift  #14  -  (After  10  minutes)  Farmer  in  Ford.  2  miles  thru  mud.  Walked  one 
muddy  mile.  Sat  down  10  minutes.  Lift  # 15  -  1928  Durant  Coach.  11:00  to  12:00 
10  mile's  thru  mud  to  Guttenberg.  Driver  and  gent  friend  picked  us  up  and  forget 
us.  Roads  mud,  but  woods  near  Guttenberg  interesting;  terrifyingly  high,  steep 
hills  around  Guttenberg.  Guttenberg  -  3,000  inhabitants  and  orfly  1  restaurant, 
where  -  .  ,  . 


•  m  -HAD  A  HAMBURGER 

Started  out  again  a*t  12:30  Walked  lb  miles  in  g  hour. 

Lift  #16  -  Gasoline  truck  (international)  1:00  to  1:45.  30-m.p.h. 
17  mi.  to  junction.  Driver,  friendly  young  German.  •  (Guttenberg 
is  all  German)  Lift  #17  -  2:00  to  2:10.  Ford  truck.  5  miles. 

We  rode  in  back.  Farmer  and  wife.  Lift  #18  -  2:20  to  2:30. 
Bottle  truck.  4  miles.  Lift  #19  -  New  Ford  Coupe.  10  miles. 
Driver,  young  college  grad,  with  banjo.  We  walked  two  miles. 

•  LIFT  #20  -  RATTLETRAP  LIZZIE 


2  miles  to  McGregor.  Driver,  village  idiot.  We  walked  3  miles  to  Pike’s  Peak 
and  Pictured  Rocks.  The  view  from  Pike’s  Peak  was  marvelous.  420  feet  above 
the  Mississippi;  said  to  be  the  highest  point  of'  land  along  the  Mississippi  in 
Iowa.  It  was  cold  and  windy  and  rain  seemed  imminent,  so  we  hiked  back  to  a 

deserted  farm  we  had  noticed  on  the  road.  We  slept  in  the  hayloft.  We  watched 

the  sunrise  at  5:45  and  started  out  at  6:45  to  walk  to  McGregor  for  breakfast 
(We  had  had  no  supper.)  We  ate  at  eight,  took  the  ferry  at  9:00  to  9:30,  walked 
thru  Prairie  du  Chien,  and  -  Lift  #21  -  10:15  -  Oldsmobile  Touring.  To  top  of 
hill.  , 

WE  JUST  HOPPED  OUT  AND  SAID  THANKS 

when  along  came  Lift  #22  -  10:30  to  11:00.  Chrysler  Sedan.  20  miles  to  Seneca. 
Two  rich  farmers.  Lift  #23  -  11:15.  Old  Oakland  Coach.  4#  miles  to  Mt.  Ster¬ 
ling.  Two  farmers  not  so  rich.  We  walked  from  11:25  to  12:15.  Lift  #24  - 

Durant  -  2  miles.  Walked  till  2:15  -  not  a  car.  We  had  been  riding  in  all  the 

traffic  there  was ,  but  there  wasn’t  any.  Had  a  candy  bar  for  lunch.  Lift  #25 

Ford  truck;  2  miles;  farmer.  Lift  #26  -  2:30  to  2:45.'  5  miles  to  West  Prairie. 

Ford  Touring.  Mail  man,  friendly,  talkative,  but 

WE  SHOULDN’T  HAVE  LISTENED  TO  HIM 

He  said  we  would  find  more  traffic  on  the  River  Road, 

so  we  left  the  highway  and  all  traffic.  We  saw  a  Hud¬ 

son  Super-Six  parked  outside  the  general  store  at 
West  Prairie.  Just  for  luck  we  entered  in  our  log, 
"Hudson  Super-Six  to  LaCrosse.”  We  waited  for  half  an 
hour  for  the  owner  to  come  out,  and  then  -  Lift  #27  - 
New  Hudson  Super-Six  Coach.  35  miles  to  La  Crosse  by  7:30.  Driver,  traveling 
salesman,  but  he  didn’t  travel  very  fast,  was  kind  of  a  goof  personally,  but 
got  us  there  in  the  end.  When  we  first  accosted  him  he  said  he  was  from  La 
Crosse  going  to  Prairie  du-  Chien  that  day,  by  the  river  road;  so  we  got  in  to 
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get  the  lift  to  the  river.  He  stopped  an  hour  and  a  half  at  Retreat,  30  min¬ 
utes  at  Redbound,  and  then  when  he  came  out  he  said,  "What  will  you  give  me  if 
I  take  you  to  LaCrosse  this  evening?"  "Anything" 

I  SAID,  "ALMOST" 

So  we  got  a  ride  to  LaCrosse.  We  walked  across  the  Mississippi  on  the  free 
bridge . 

4  ... 

Lift  $ 28  -  Ford:  farmer:  4  miles.  Lift  $29  -  New-looking  sedan  -  ive 
couldn’t  tell  what  make.  23  miles  to  Winona.  65  irup.h.  Young  couple  headed 
for  a  cottage  just  outside  LaCrosse;  went 

20  MILES  OUT  OF  THEIR  WAY 

to  help  us  along.  Lift  $ 30-  Ford.  4  miles;  20  m.p.h.  Funny  farmer  who 
’used  to  work  in  St.  Paul.’  Lift  $31  -  Star  car  of  prehistoric  make.  30  m.p.h. 
35  miles  to  Wabasha.  Two  rough  bums;  a  little  sawed  off  wart  and  a  big  prize 
fighter  guy.  Tried  to  scare  us  by  pretending  they  were  tougher  than  they  were, 
and  for  a  moment  we  thought  they  might  swipe  something,  but  the  last  few  miles 
they  were  quite  friendly. 

It  was  now  1,1:30  p.m.  so  we  climbed  a  hill,  built  a  fire,  and 

,  SLEPT  IN  DOSES 


>2 


till  6:00  a.m.  Wednesday  morning  -  We. walked  a  mile  or  so  'when  -  Lift  $3! 

Chev.  Truck;  16  miles  to  Lake  City.  Young  and  old  Scandinavians.  We  rode  on 
boned  in  back.  Breakfast  in  Lake  City.  Lift  $33  -  Willys-Knight  -  2  miles. 

Lift  $34  -  Willys-Knight  -  4  miles.  Lift  $35.  New  Cheyvy-6  Coupe. 

61  MILES  TO  ST.  PAUL 

Driver,  nice  young  fellow,  doing  extension  work  for 
the  University  of  Minnesota;  cow  testing. 

We  arrived  in  St.  Paul  at  11:00  a.m.  -  tired  but 
happy."  ! 

800  miles  -  four  days  -  $2.25  -  not  so  bad,  and  1 

■  >  -  .  .  ^ ; ; .  /• 

DAVE  WINDS  UP  j 

ft  I 

See  you  in  camp  next  year,  and  in  the  meantime  ! 

I  am  already  starting  work  on  some  prospects  for  next 
camp."  That’s  a  real  story 1 

COME  ON,  MINIWANCAI 

Merrowvista  girls  are  leaving  you  well  behind  in  the  matter  of  advance  regis¬ 
trations.  More  than  fifty  percent  of  last  year’s  Merrowvista  girls  are  already 
registered  for  the  1930  camps  and  33^  of  the  boys.- 
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CHRISTMAS  IS  PAS 


and  gone.  Exams  are  over.  Easter  is  two  months  off.  Nothing  on  the  tracks., 
lots  of  time  now  to  fill  out  that  camp  registration  card.  Why  wait?' 

"THANKS  SO  MUCH 


!  ! 


Wadjepi"  she  said,  "for  that  wonderful  letter  of  recommendation  that  you  wrote 
for  me.  It  is  going  to  do  me  a  lot  of  good,  too.  I  can't  thank  you  -enough 
for  doing  it." 

"Very  easy  to  write  a  letter  like  that,"  I  replied,  "when  your  subject  is 
a  camper  who  has  made  a  good  record  in  the  all-round  activities  of  the  FOUNDER 
Camps."  And  that’s  true.  And  we're  glad  to  do  it,  too,  and  the  longer  and 
finer  your  experience  in  camp,  the  better  letter  you  make  it  possible  for  us  to 
write . 


Keep  on  coming. 


THOSE  OUTDOOR  FEEDS 


Hamburgers,  grilled  by  the  chef  in  the  sand-pit  and  in  the 
meadow  at  Merrowvista,  and  wieners,  too;  and  the  bean-hole 

beans.... um,  um.' . Yes,  that  outdoors  feed  stunt  Is  a  good 

one.  We'll  sure  have  to  have  more  of  them  this  summer 

AT  MERROWVISTA 

one  night,  the  fellows  had  their  supper  on  top  of 
Bald  Mountain,  overlooking  Lake  Winnipesaukee .  We 
started  on  the  hike  about  five  o'clock.  Each  fellow 
had  his  own  package  of  food  and  in  addition  we  carried  along  one  can  of  peaches 
for  each  tent,  for  dessert,  and  also  a  canteen  of  water.  It  was  a  glorious 
evening.  The  trip  was  made  in  good  time  and  so  far  as  we  know,  no  one  fell  in 
the  brook  in  crossing  the  logs.  Blueberries  were  thick  and  the  gang  went  wild 
about  them.  We  "ate  our  way"  clear  up  to  the  top  of  the  mountain.  There  were 
about  976  million  fewer  blueberries  on  that  mountain  after  that  outfit  had 
passed  on. 

ON  TOP  BALD  MOUNTAIN 

we  built  huge  fires,  toasted  our  wienies,  roasted  our  spotatoes,  ate  our  sand¬ 
wiches  and  peaches  and  then  gathered  round  our  fire  for  the  Hillside  service, 
which  was  that  night  in  charge  of  the  graduate  FOUNDERS  -  Si  Mack,  Bob  Sisson, 
Henry  Peck,  and  Preston • She  we 11 .  It  was  dark  when  we  started  down  the  mountain 
and  the  deep  woods  made  it  even  darker.  Fortunately,  there  were  many  flash¬ 
lights  and,  of  course,  good  leadership. .. .for  by  gorry,  we  came  out  plumb  in 
the  meadow . A  bull's  eye  in  the  dark. 

V  ...  Y.  \  .  i 

Of  course,  several  of  ps  stepped  on  a  mud  wasps'  nest .....  Said  wasps 
thereupon  rising  up  in  their  might  and  delivering  a  great  smote;  but  that's  all 
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t  } 

•-  '  !  I 

in  a  day’s  work.  A  cool  plunge  and  wash-off  and’ a  snug  little  cot. for  a  good  j 
night’s  sleep,  climaxed  a  perfect  day.  Everybody  tickled  pink  —  good  stunt. 

-  SLIDE ’  SLIDE ’  ' 

Lantern  Slide ... .Camp  lantern  slides ... .colored  lantern  slides. ...of  \ 

Miniwanca  and  Merrowvista. . . .now  available ... .mailing  schedule  now  being  made 
up.  Send  in  your  application  for  a  place  on  the -schedule .  '  You  will  wan V  to' 
show  the  slides  to  selected  groups  of  prospective  campers  and  leaders-.  We  will  ; 
do  our  best  to  book  the  slides  for  your  town  if  you  will  make  prompt  applica¬ 
tion. 

v 

DON’T  3E  BLIND  ■  ''  '  •  ;; 

t  * 

to  the  fact  that  personally  invited  means  a  great  U 
deal  to  the  folks  you  are  talking  to  about  coming 
to  camp  this  summer.  Make. your  invitation  a  per¬ 
sonal  matter*  Let  it  be  known  that  everyone  must 
be  personally  invited  by  someone  who  has  been  to 
Camp  Miniw  anca  or.  Camp  Merrowvista  -  that  you  as 
an  old  camper  have  the  privilege  of  inviting  a  few  , 
of  your  friends  and,  that  you  are  recommending  ;him 
or  her  as  the  case  may  be*  . 

Be  sure  toPse.nd  in  a  list  of  the  names  and' 
addresses  of  those  you  have  invited.  Use  the  special  sheet  in  this  copy  of . 

THE  FOUNDER  FIRE.  -  .  >  "  '  >  ; 

' .  ■  . ’  j  i 

•  ■  ELIZABETH  SNOW:  •  V  ..  ’  | 

of  Lansing,  Michigan,  is  making  hay.  She  had  sent  in.  the  names  of  two  prospects 
and  the  other  day  three  mere  names  came  -through  with  this  cdmment  from  Elizabeth 

” _ V _  can  go  if  she  wants  to  and  believe  me,  when  I  finish  telling  her  j  , 

about  Miniwanca,  she  will  want  to  go.".  ,\  j  i 

AND  P.-  S.  i 

i 

writes  Elizabeth,  "I  almost  forgot  to  tell  you  a  very  important  thing.  I  will,  j  . 
have  my  prescription  filled  by  next  week  and  I  will  write  to  you  about  it  im¬ 
mediately.” 

Fine,  Elizabeth!  There  are  many  other  campers  with  prescriptions  who  will 
be  checking  in  soon.  Come  on,  you  1929  Prescription  Campers.-  get  your  letters 
-  they  are  awaiting  you.  Remember,  your  prescription  must  be  filled  in  order  r  | 
to  return  to  camp.  j 

MARY  JACK  ’ 

would  be  lost  if  she  didn’t  hunt  treasure.  Drives  in  Mary’s  neck  of  the  woods 
cut  out  Treasure  Hinting  in  January  and  February,  but  Mary  writes,  "I’ll  get 
busy  about  March  1  and  see  if  I  can’t-  get  more  than  I  have  previously.” 


Page  10 


WH/J'S  THAT  YOU  SAY? 


Why  don*t  we  let  you  send  in  a  list  of 
leaders  that  you  wish  to  nominate  for  the 
group  leadens 1  staffs  of  the  Girls  *  Camps?  Well, 
you .may,  but  frankly  it’s  going  to  be  somewhat  of  a 
scramble  for  places.  Just  cast  your  eye  down  the  list  of 
old  leaders  already  registered  for  193  0  and,  here  it  is  only 
March.  You  ’can  see  that  places  are  going  fast. 

However,  a  final  call  is  going  out  this  month  to  old  leaders,  giv¬ 
ing  them- a  time  limit  for  registration,  after  which  new  leaders  will  be  in¬ 
vited  to  register  until  the  group  leaders1  staffs  are  filled..  Some  neiv  leaders 
are  already  registered . Their  places,  of  course,  are  being  reserved. 

Now  won Tt  you  see  the,  old.  camp  leaders  in  your  community  and  urge,  them  to 
send  in  their  registration  right  away  quick? 


>  1 


After  April  1st. ..  .new  leaders  will  be  invited. 

Harry,  old  leader .'. . . . We  want  you  ! 

OHIO  FOUNDERS 

have  been  whooping  it  up  with  Dad  this  past  month.  Beginning  with  Louisville 
on  February  1st,  Dad  went  to  Wheeling,  West  Virginia,  for  a  "Youth  Week"  pro¬ 
gram;  then  on  to  Washington,  Pittsburgh  and  Elwood  City,  Pennsylvania;  .then  in 
succession,  -  Canton,  Akron,  Lodi,  Cleveland,  Oberlin,  Galion,  Toledo,  Tiffin, 
Columbus,  Granville,  Newark,  Delaware  and  Dayton. 

Oh  itfs  round  on  the  ends  and  hi  in  the  middle,  turn  tiddy  urn  turn  thatfs 
the  riddle  -  0  hi  _0f. 

Dad  also  will  swing  north  this  spring  into  Minnesota  and  North  Dakota. 

WHICH  LEADS  ME  TO  MAKE 

a  most  important  suggestion  to  you  High  School  students.  Your  school  will 
soon  be  looking  about  for  a  speaker  for  your  coming  commencement  exercises. 

Every  year  Dad  has  a  flock  of  invitations  to  speak  at  High  School  Commencements!  \ 
Requests  from  High  Schools  in  which  there  are  FOUNDER  students  will  be  given 
preference  over  other  schools.  You  are  therefore  at  liberty  to  pass  on  to  your 
Principal  or  your  Committee  on  Speakers,  the  information  that  Mr .' Waite  will  be 
available  for  a  limited  number  of  commencement  engagements.  Early  correspond¬ 
ence  is  urged,  as  the  spring  and  summer  schedules  are  now  being  made  up. 

THAT  ANNOUNCEMENT 

-  I 

^  I 

will  serve  to  introduce  to  you  another  important  suggestion.  Why  not  tell  dad  * 
and  mother  that  you  vj-ould  be  delighted  with  a  trip  to  Miniwanca  as  a  graduation  | 
present?  Pass  the  suggestion  along  to  some  of  your  best  student  pals.  We  know! 
of  one  1929  camper  who  has  already  done  this. 


)  i 
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TvE  PROMISED 


last  month  to  tell  you  a  bit  more  about  the  Louisville  banquet.  .  It  was  a 
stunner .... ..their  fifth  annual.  One  hundred  and  fifty- three  present.  It 

was  perfectly  planned .  Sandy's  a  wiz  at  that.  Wadjepi  showed  thp  camp 
movies,  told  about  the  camps,  and  led.  the  singing. ... .Dad  talked  on  "The 

Personality  of  Miniwanca, "  and  K-injf  spoke  on  being  a  FOUNDER.  Rev.  William 
A.  Brown  of  Buenos  Aires,  South  America,  one ; of  the  original  FOUNDER  leaders 
of  1914  dropped  into  Louisville  just  in  time  for  the  banquet.  Billy  spoke 
briefly  to  the'  banqueters ,; emphasizing  the:  point  that  that  banquet  was  the 
most  hopeful  thing  he  had  seen  since  he  landed  in  the  United  States  two  weeks 
before.  ,  R’i  '  r ;  ’ 


Sunday  was  a  busy  day  with  all  of  us  speaking  in  Sunday  Schools,  and 
Kinji  and  Wadjepi  also;  occupying  pulpits .  Dad  had  to  leave  early  to  make  a 
connection  for  Wheeling.  Sunday  afternoon  the  FOUNDERS  held  "open  house"  in 
a  cabin  in  Iroquis  Park.  A  goodly  number  of  prospective  campers  were  on  hand 
A  big  fire  and  plenty  of  buttered  popcorn  added  greatly. to  the  attractiveness 
of  the  occasion. 

'  .  *  »  4  J  ,  *  • 

Louisville  is  hitting  it  hard  on  the  Treasure  Hunt,  with  a  fine  organ¬ 
ization  to  put  it  over. 

Yes,  it  was  a  gala  occasion  in  Louisville  and  it  is  hoped  that  every 
local  Chapter  of  the- FOUNDER  FELLOWSHIP  will  have  an  equally  successful  ban¬ 
quet  this  spring.  ,  :  .  ;  ; 

.MAN  -ALIVE,  EDNA*  :  ’  ■  - 

That T s  the  kind  of  letter  I  like  to  receive.  "Help,  Wadjepi"  she  writes 
"I  need  more  Treasure  Hunt  Certificates  quick.  Should  have  them  Wednesday 
if  possible. "  ™  ~~ 

And  Edna,  by  the  watch  it  was  just  three  minutes  from  the  time  your  let¬ 
ter  was  received  that  an  envelope  was  drop’t  in  the  corner  mail-box  to  take 
to  you  Special  Delivery,  the  additional  certificates  you  asked  for. 

LET'S  ALL  PULL  TOGETHER I • - 

C ome  on ,  you  friend ly,  fighting  FOUNDERS , 
let's  have  some -more  hurry  up  calls  like 
that. .... .Edna  Boss,  Manchester,  Iowa,  is 

the  Edna . 


JUST  BECAUSE  ; 

this  letter  meant  .so  very  much  to  me,  I  want  to  share  part  of  it  with  you: 

••  ;  ...  v-  -  .  -  -  •  i  .  '  ■  * 

"Wadjepi ,. I  got  my  first  Treasure  Hunt  check  today  -  another  thrill. 
Gee,  you  surely  can  write  inspiring  things  -  that  last  FOUNDER  FIRE  was  a 


THE  APRIL  FOUNDER  FIRE  WILL  CONTAIN  A  LIST  OF  THE  CAMPERS  AND  LEADERS  WHO  DO  THIS 


TEAR  OUT  THIS  SHEET  AND  MAIL  QUICK 


To  The  Founder  Office,  520; No.  Grand  Blvd.,  St.  Louis,  Mo . 

<4 

Yes,  I  mean  it.  Put  a  ruler  on  the  perforated  lines  and  cut  the  sheet  out 
clean. 

Then,  right  away,  fill  in  the  names  and  addresses  of  5  choice  fellows  and 
5  equally  choice  girls  -  16  to  22  years  of  age  -  that  you  wish  to  nominate  for 
a  place  on  the  1930  FOUNDER  Camp  Roster.  We  .will  immediately  send  them  an 
official  invitation. 

'  ( 

Finally  -  fill  in  the  names  of  3  men  leaders  that  you  nominate  for  a  place  on 
the  group  leaders  staff. 

FIRST  WRITE  YOUR  NAME  HERE 


n'  / _ _ 

NAME  AGE  STREET  '  POST  OFFICE 

BOYS 


GIRLS 


V 


Put  men  leaders  names  on  back  of  sheet. 


4 


■5 


\ 


-  - 


t 


i 


f 


4 
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whizl  If  I  only  had  acme  nerve,.... Do  you  know  how  I  tackled  this  first 
’customer*?  -  Well,  I  just  imagined  that  you  were  with  me  and  you  locked 
arms  with  me  and  said,  ’Come  on,  we’ll  tackle  her  together,’  and  then  after 
introducing  me  to  her,  left  me  to  ’do  my  stiff.*  I  just  can’t  hold  back  from 
doing- things  now  that  I  don’t  hear  you  saying  ’I’m  ashamed  of  you, dot  ashamed 
of  you  for  not  doing  that,  but  ashamed  of  you  for  (giving  yourself  cause  for) 
being -ashamed- of  yourself .  ’  c 

"■Bruce  Curry  talked  here  at  the  College  last  week  and  he  said  among 
other  thought-stimulating  things  -  ’We  are  afraid  to  have  faith  in  each  other 
-  that  is,  real  deep  abiding  faith  that  laughs  at  failure.’  I  thought  of  you 
Wadjepi,  and -prayed  for  faith  like  yours, 

"Goodnight,  then,  and  here’s  hoping  for  a  grander  and  greater  Treasure 
Hunt  than  ever." 

No.  name  is  necessary.  -  She’s  just  one  of  our  FOUNDERS . just  like  you. 

But  honest,  don’t  you  think  that  is  .a  .dandy  letter?  ;  , 

:  -You  know,  it  really  is  lots  of  fun  doing  something  you  thot  you  couldn’t 

do.  ;  ■  •  ■■■;-  '  ...  -  •  .--  -  ,  .  •  •  - 

■  ■  SOME  OF  YOU 

I  know  were  tied  up  to  other  things  during  February.  You  just  couldn’t  get  j 
into  the  Treasure  Hunt -then.  Some  of  you  were  sick.  Some  ran  up  against 
local  financial  drives  of  one  sort  or  another,  and  have  written  to. ask  if 
you  may  continue  your  Treasure  Hint  a  bit  longer. 

;  ..X YES 

you  may,  is  the  answer.  The  Treasure  Hint  is  designed  to  furnish  funds  to 
set  the  1930  camps  in  motion.  Your  help  in  March  or  even  April  will  be  in 
time .  •  -  w 

PERHAPS 

you  have  not  received  replies  from  some  of  your  letters.  This  extension  of 
time  will  enable  you  to  send  a  follow-up  note,  or  send  out  a  few  new  ones. 

OR  ■ 

that  man  thdt  you  called  to  see,  and  who  was  absent  from  town  in  February, 

probably  has  returned . just  waiting  to  hear  your  story  of  THE  FOUNDER. 

CAMPS. 

We  do  want  the  joy  and  fellowship  of  your  team  work  in  the  Treasure  Hint, 
If  you  were  stopped  in  February ....  swing  in  on  it  in  March. 


THE  FOUNDER  FIRE  IS  EDITED  BY  WADJEPI  -  SEND  ME  NEWS  HELP  ’  HELP  ’ 


CARPI.  ELIZABETH 

Currie,  young  daughter  of  Carleton  and  Nell 
Currie,  steps  daintily  to  the  front  and  asks  for 
a  place  in  the  1942  camps.  Born  December  9th 
and  you  can  just  bet  the  place  is  reserved. 

Mother  Nell  sure  used  to  burn  up  the  sod 
and  sand  in  camp  days  past,  and  you  can  just 
lay  it  to  Carol  Elizabeth  that  there’s  some  more  sod  due  for  a  burning  up  in 
1942.  The  Currie’s  address  is  1574  Rosewood  Avenue,  Lakewood,  Ohio. 

And  Mother  Nell,  bless  her  heart,  finds  time  to  get  in  on  the  Treasure 
Hunt  as  usual. 

HONOR  ROLL 

Here  it  is  right  down  to  date.  Look  it  over.... read  um  names.  If  you 
are  not  among  the  elect  and  select. .. .jump  aboard  and  ride  along  with  the 
hotsy  totsy  FOUNDERS  who  have  already  started  for  Miniwanca  and  Merrowvista. 
Don’t  let  any  small  obstacle  keep  you  off  the  band  wagon.  Here  we  go t  0.  K. 
Professor,  give  us  some  moosic.  Eva’body  happy?  Well,  I  should  sayll 


Miniwanca  Girls 

Ruth  Augspurger 
Elizabeth  Black 
Helen  Boyd 
Mary  J.  Carson 
Lutie  Chiles 
Eloise  Cochran 
Mildred  Cow  drey 
Mary  Dryden 
Dorothy  Engel 
Flora  Fowler 
Elizabeth  Fox 
Geraldine  Grass 
Virginia  Guelich 
Lura  Belle  Heeter 
Myrtle  Herring 
Peggy  Holden 
Louise  Holladay 
Elizabeth  Huey 
Olive  Jane  Joyce 
Mildred  K.  Kicker 
Nada  Kilner 
Lois  M.  Kyd 
Helen  L.  Landon 
Florence  Larkee 
Matilda  H.  Lulis 
Mary  Mix ter 
Fredrica  M,  Morse 
Gladys  Nelson 


Miniwanca  Girls 

Carol  Pelton 
Ann  Pharr 
Doris  Ratjen  * 
Jeannette  Reno 
Ruth  Roosen 
Alethia  Reno 
Mildred  Sauer 
Verene  Schmid 
Peggy  Schneller 
Elizabeth  Snow 
Miriam  E.  Teeter 
Dorothy  Toren 
Nina  Tucker 
Jane  Vollertsen 
Margaret  White 
Faye  Wells 

Miniwanca  Boys 

David  Binney 
Rex  Blount 
John  C.  Burrows 
Paul  Carmichael 
F.  M.  Clark 
James  Corrick 
Carl  R.  Fields 
Gus  Gruenewald 
John  L.  Horner 


Miniwanca  Boys  (Cont’d) 

Beverly  Ray  Hutcheson 
Lester  Kenner 
Harold  LeTart  * 

J.  D.  Neubauer 
Harrod  B.  Newland 
H.  A.  Pfingst 
Jack  Redding 
Paul  Redding 
Donald  H.  Rock 
John  Roosen 
William  Rorke 
Harry  Strothman 
George  0,  Taylor 
William  A.  White,  Jr. 
William  B.'  Wildt 

B.  H.  Wilson 

Mini wane a  Leaders 

-  '  / 

Frances  Anderson 
Leila  Anderson 
Mrs.  Elsie  CocHrell 
Helen  R.  Davidson 
Grace  Goslin 
Agnes  Gowdey 
Guy  L.  He  eke r 
Mrs.  Bertha  Laurence 
Mrs.  Nora  Ja ckman 
Minnie  M.  Macaulay 
Gertrude  E.  Maull 
Alice  E.  May 
Wilmer  G.  Mayer 
Clara  C.  Monroe 
Sally  Moore 
Jean  I.  Palmer 

C .  Franklin  Parker 
Lelia  Routzohn 
Helen  C.  Skidmore 
George  F.  Smith 
Jessie  L.  Wylie 

Merrowvista  Girls 


Irene  Asquith 
Priscilla  Bacon 
Eleanor  Benjamin 
Amelia  Bieleski 
Mildred  Brunelle 
Margaret  Bryan 
Marjorie  Burt 


Merrowvista  Girls  (-Cont’d) 

^  -  i  T 

.  i 

Lucia  Charlton  ; 

Beatrice  Christman  ; 

Ada  Cowdrey 

Elizabeth  Culbertson 

Betty  Fairbanks 

Isabelle  Gay 

Beulah  Gibson 

Elizabeth  Harvey 

Dorothy  Hotaling 

Faith  E.  Howe 

Beulah  King 

Flora  King  ]  * 

Jessica  Lake  j 

Elizabeth  Marren 

Arlene  Metcalf 

Helen  L.  Moore 

Sylvia  MacGuffog 

Ada  Nelson 

Mildred  Pennington 

Claribel  Porter 

Millie  May  Rafuse 

Frances  Rawiey 

Katherine  Ryder 

Billie  Sholl 

Reba  Ski liman 

June  Skinner 

Edna  Stephenson  j  ; 

Marion  Stephenson 

Grace  E.  Stimets 

Elinor  Sturtevant 

Beryl  Sumer fie Id 

Mildred  Vanderhoof 

Edna  Verdier 

Lend a  Walker 

Virginia  Whomsley 

Laura  I.  Wiltshire 

Edith  Lura  Winslow 

Edna  Woolman 

Grace  Zeckhausen 

Merrowvista  Leaders 

Will  C.  Harvey 
Florence  E.  Neal 

Elaine  Rorer  j 

Elizabeth  Shinn 

Pearle  Tewksbury  ; 

Mrs.  George  A.  Watson 
Bertha  Kimble 

- j 


MSRROWVISTA  EOYS  . 


Chester  Brown, 
Frederick  Burton 
C.  Nelson  Butler 
Clarence  Drown 
Marshall  Burke e 
Howard  Feindel 
Ralph  Field 


STOP  t 


BOOK! 


Albert  Gremse 
Me  It!  n '  Mandigo' 
Donald  McQuillan 
Kenneth  Pennington. 
David  M.  Scott 
Herbert  Stuart 
William  VanDerveer 
Harrison  Woodford 

\  :  1 


Have  you  filled  out  that 
sheet  with  names  of 

prospective  campers-  and 

leaders?  * "  *  -  v  ; 

LISTEN!  Have  you? 


i 


Years' 


The  sun  is  setting  at  Miniwanca.  The  "glory  spangled"  trail 
is  at  our  feet. . .  '..leading  our  thoughts  out  into  the  great  beyond 
Purple  shadows  envelope  mountain  and  lake  at  Merrowvista.  A 
satisfying  quiet"  and  calm  is  on  dune  and  mountain.  It  is  the 
Vesper  hour.  Listen  carefully  as  our  leaders  talk  to  us  again 
of  those  "innermost"  things  of  life: 

AT  MINIWANCA  *  l  - 

Mother  Bryner  speaking  on  "Storing  Riches  thro  Youth's  Plenteous 
reminded  us  that  we  should  store  -  " 


"Physical:  Health,  strength,  energy,  endurance.  Mental:  Memorizing  poems, 

hymns,  psalms.  Social : ' ; Friendship  with  nature,  people,  the  Best  Friend. 
Beauty:  By  inward  adorning.  Soul:  Covet  and  cultivate  the  best  gifts  - 

Fruit  of  the  spirit,  a  good  name,  Christian  character.  Share  with  others  to 
make  a  better  world  here  and  now." 

Van,  speaking  on  "Some  Elements  in  Making  Dreams  Come  True",  told  the 
fellows: 

"To  dream  is  the, rare  privilege  given  all  of  us.  To  dream  and  not  put 
forth  the  effort  to  make  our  dreams  come  true  is  to  lose  much  of  the  joy  of 
living.  Four  elements  in  making "dreams  come  true  seem  important  for  our'  think¬ 
ing.  '  ‘  "  '  v  . 
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"A  sense  of  values  is  a  supreme  essential.  Some  of  us  stand  indicted  be- j 
fore  great  values  because  we  have  allowed  our  soul  to  become  narrow  and  our 
minds  to  be  filled  -with  lesser  things.  ! 

’’Dependability  -  to  do  one’s  best  in  every  situation  is  essential.  To 
give  supremely  as  did  the  telephone  girl. in  the  Cleveland  Hospital  disaster 
is  to  sell  one’s  life  at  a  high  price. 

i 

’’One  must  store  up  a  reserve  in  order  to  make  dreams  come  true.  It  is 
the  poxver  to  stay  through  that  counts. 

"With  these  must  be  the  will  to  do.  The  business  world  and  all  of  life 
is  sorely  in  need  of  this  quality.  No  dream  comes  true  of  itself.  No  dbeam 
ever  came  true  without  these  elements," 


AT  MERROWISTA 

Peg  Seaman  spoke  on  "The  Personal  Equation"  and  said  - 

■< 

"We  share  here  at  Merrovvvista  a  group  of  common  experiences.  We  follow 
the  same  schedule,  eat  the  same  meals,  sing  the  same  songs.  But  each  builds 
those  things  into  her  own  life,  in  her  own  way. 


"’So  enter  that  daily  ye  may  become  more  radiant  and  more  Christlike;  so 
depart  that  daily  thou  mayst  become  more  useful  to  thy  country  and  to  mankind. ’ 


tr 


While  Sally  Abbott  said  -  speaking  on  "Self  Knowledge  and  Self  Control"  - 


"One  must  know  oneself  honestly  and  sincere ly,  and  then  one  must  use  that 
knowledge  in  perfect  control  of  self,  if  we  would  follow  the  Jesus  way  of  life.  I 
It  was  this  which  gave  Jesus  his  power  over  people,  and  it  will  help  us  to 
develop  Christlike  Uvea  which, ,  others  seeing,  may  lead  them  to  Christ  .Himself  .jtf! 

|  i 

^  ^ 


YES  I  MEAN  IT  lit 


That  blank  sheet  for  names  of  pros¬ 
pective  campers  and  leaders.  Quick’ 
Pill  it  out  and  mail  it  to  me. 


THE  FOUNDER  FIRE  IS  EDITED  BY  WADJEPI  -  SEND  ME  NEWS’  HELP!  HELP’ 
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WELL,  I  HAD  HONESTLY  TBOT 


that  I  had  said  all  I  wanted  to  say  in  this  issue  of  THE  POUNDER  FIRE  regard¬ 
ing  the  Treasure  Hint,  but  here  in  this  morning’s  mail  comes  a  letter  from 
Beryl  Sumerfield  which  I  just  must  share  with  you.  And  you  wouldn’t  forgive 
me  if  I  didn’t, 

SO 

just  run  your  eye  dorm  these  lines  and  catch  a  glimpse  of  this  dandy  FOUNDER 
girl  who  is  this  year  tackling  her  first  Treasure  Hint .  No  comment  needed, 
except  to  emphasize  again  the  fact  that  the  big  "thrill” >  . . .the  "kick” .. .that 
Beryl  and  other  Treasure  Hunters  are  getting,  also  awaits  you  -  when  you  seek 
Treasure. 

NOW  FOR  BERYL’S  LETTER 

"Dear  Wadjepi:  These  are  the  first  returns  (f 25.00)  from  my  Treasure  Hunt. 

Two  people  to  whom  I  wrote  haven’t  answered  yet,  but  I’m  still  hoping  that 
they  will  before  the  end  of  the  month.  Two  others  to  whom  I  wrote  responded 
most  generously,  and  Daddy  sent  me  a  contribution  without  being  asked.  There 
are  several  more  folks  to  whom  I’d  like  to  write,  but  I  have  no  more  blanks 
to  send,  and  would  like  to  have  some  more  as  soon  as  possible.  It  takes  quite 
a  lot  of  time  to  Treasure  Hunt  by  mail. 

"But  it’s  heaps  of  fun,  Wadjepi!  This  is  the  first  time  I’ve  even  tried 
to  Treasure  Hunt  -  you  know  how  one  hates  to  ask  for  money  -  but  I  said, 
’Beryl,  stop  thinking  about  how  you  hate  it  and  think  how  much  camp  meant  to 
you,  then  go  to  it  and  help  send  other  people  to  camp.’  So  I  tried,  and  you 
see  how  well  I've  succeeded  with  my  first  attempt  so  far.  That  amount  was 
beyond  my  wildest  dreams  when  I  started. *  So  please  hurry  and  send  some  more 
blanks,  and  I’ll  try  some  more.  . 

Founderly, 

Beryl  Sumerfield." 

Note:  Beryl  is  a  busy  student  at  the  School  of  Medicine,  Rochester,  New  York. 
Her  home  is  In  Philadelphia. 
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BED  TIME  STORY 


"Well,  children  dear,  this  is  a  very  pretty  story  about 
fairies.  Wouldn’t  you  like  to  hear  a  nice  fairy  story? 
Haven’t  had  one  for  a  long  title,  have  we?  Well,  snuggle  up 
close,  and  close  your  eyes  (you  can’t  see  fairies,  you  know. 


with  your  eyes  open) ....  That ’s  fine!  Well,  (Ceorgie,  where’, 
your  slippers?  Mussint  catch  cold  you  know. .. That  * s  a  good 
boy.  How  we%e  ready!) 


"Well,  once  upon  a  time  the  fairies  were  all  busy- at  their  work  of  making  . 
people  happy,  when  all  Of  a  sudden  a  lot  of  little  fairy  bells  tinkled  and  a 
lot  of  little  fairy  trumpets  were  blown  and  the  fairies  all  knew  that  that  was  ; 
the  signal  for  another  fairy  convention.  How  the  fairies  all  like  fairy  con-  1 
ventions,  so  they  all  came  running  pell  mell  lickity  split  as  fast  as  they 
could  from  all  over  fairyland.  -  It  was  funny  to  see  them  come. 


"The  convention  is  always  held  in  a  beautiful  grove  by  the  side  of  a 
j  lovely  limpid  stream.  Most  of  the  fairies  had  to  cross  the  river  to  get  to 

the  grove.  And  you  should  have  seen  them  slide  across  that  river . Yes, 

Tilly,  slide  across . Ho,  of  course  not;  there  was  no  ice .... .Fairies  don’t 

need  Ice  to  slide.  They’d  just  take  one  big  run  and  zip,  across  the  surface 
of  that  w  ater  they’d  shoot  without  even  getting  their  feet  wet. 

'  •  ‘  ,  f 

"Finally  one  Inventive  fairy  got  down  on  his  hands  and  knees  and  scooped 

the  water  up  into  a.  pile ...  .right  near  the  bank  where  the  convention  was  to 

meet . Then  the  fairies  would  come  zipping  along  and  when  they  hit  the  water- 

bump  it  would  toss  ’em  up  in  the  air  like  a  ski- jump  and  land  each  one  on  his 
little  seat  in  the  convention  grove . 

"Finally,  every  one  had  arrived  and  the  queen  of  the  fairies  ascended  the 
throne.  Everybody  cheered  so  loudly  that  they'  scared  a  bumble-bee  who  was 
gathering  honey  deep  down  in  a  flower  on  which  one  of  the  fairies  sat.  At  the  j 
urgent  and  pointed  request  of  the  bumble-bee,  the  fairy  changed  his  seat  and 
let  the  bumble-bee  get  out. 

.  ’  » 

"The  Queen  had  on  a  beautiful  robe  of  gold  and  silver  and  purple  and  blue,  j 
and  on  her  breast  she  wore  a  tiny  emblem;  a  circle  with  a  cross 
]  inside  the  circle  and  four  letters  -  P.  S.  M.  R.  on  the  cross. 

i 

"When  the  fairies  saw  this  they  knew  they  were  In  the 
annual  FOTJHDERS  ’  Fairy  Convention.  What  Georgie?  You  didn’t 
know  that  every  FOHHDER  had  a  fairy  partner ...  .thought  they 
only  had  gollywampusses?  Ho,  Ho,  Georgie,  where  *ve  you  been?' 

Every  FOTJHDER  has  a  fairy. 

"Well,  they  had  a  lovely  time  at  the  convention,  and  how 
those  fairies  did  talk  and  discuss  ways  and  means  to  get  their 
very  own  and  very  personal,  particular  FOTJHDER  back  to  camp 
this  summer.  ^ 

"One  enthusiastic  fairy  made  a  very  vigorous  speech  and 
"It  would  be  just  a  disgrace  of  the  first  magnitude  for 


said 
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any  of  us  to  fail  to  get  our  own  personal,  particular  FOUNDER  back, to  camp 

this  summer . As  for  me,  I’m  going  to  got  nine  back  if  I  have  to  carry  her 

back  on  my  very  own  back.”  Much  applause  greeted  this  speech  after  which 
Red  Thompson’s  fairy.  Papa  Huff’s  fairy.  Herb  Stuart’s  fairy,  and  Tommy 
Thompson’s  fairy.... all  four  of  ’em  fainted  dead  away l  "When  they  were  re-* 
vived,  each  heroically  murmured  that  they  would  do  their  best  and  Herb’s 
fairy  asked  if  it  would  be  all  right  if  she  just  tickled  Herb’s  toes  and  got 
him  to  Merrow  vista  by  a  series  of  jumps. 

v 

''The  Fairy  Queen  ruled  that  any  plan  that  the  fairies  used  would  be  O.K. 
whereupon  the  fairies  all  got  out  their  note-books  and  started  to 'jot  down 
suggestions  for  getting  their  FOUNDERS  back  to  camp. 

"Then  a  little  bell  tinkled  calling  the  fairies  to  their  big  annual 
FOUNDER  banquet.  There  were  many  speeches ....  the  fairies  sung  Crocodile, 
Rootin,  Tootin  Spider,  Chester ... .John  Jacob  Jingleheimer  Schmidt  and  Bold 
Bad  Man.  Cliff  Wheeler’s  fairy  led  the  singing  and  Lutie  Chile’s  fairy 
drove  three  little  fairy  calflets  across  the  stage  and  told  how  her  FOUNDER 
was  fattening  three  calves  in  order  to  get  back  to  Miniwanca.  Much  laughter 
and  applause  greeted  a  scene  by  Prof  Well’s  fairy  showing  Prof  in  the  middle 
of  Lake  Michigan,  rowing  away  for  all  she  was  worth  to  make  the  Michigan  side 

"Well,  children,  finally  the  convention  came  to  a  close.  The  gray  dawn 
was  streaking  the  sky  and,  of  course,  it  wouldn’t  do  for  fairies  to  be  abroad 
in  bright  daylight  so  they  all  sang  the  FOUNDER  SONG  and  pledged  themselves 
that  they  would  start  right  avray  to  round  up  their  FOUNDERS, 

"Then  as  the  mist  floated  off  the  river  and  over  the  fairy  grove,  each 
fairy  hopped  on  to  a  little  mist  airship  and  floated  away  to  St.  Paul,  and 
Minneapolis,  and  Kansas  City,  and  Detroit,  and  Louisville  and  Dayton  and  hun¬ 
dreds  of  other  places  wherever  FOUNDERS  live  and  from  now  on  till  camp  time 
at  Miniw  anca  and  Merrowvista,  each  little  fairy,  day  and  night,  will  whisper 
in  the  ear  of  her  FOUNDER,  ’We  ’re  going  back  and  here’s  how  we’ll  do  it.’ 

"Now  isn’t  that. . . .Why  bless  my  heart  if  the  whole  bunch  haven’t  fallen 
to  sleep.  There’s  Tillie  talking  in  her  sleep ... .What’ s  that  she’s  saying? 
Gee,  that’s  good.  Tillie  says,  ’Going  back?  I’ll  tell  the  world  I’m  going 
back.  ’ 

"Now  I’ve  got  to  pick  you  all  up  and  pack  you  in  your  bed.... Good  night, 
children! . Sweet  dreams!.- . 

Wadjepi.  ^ 


Fourfold  campers  we.  Founder  campers  we. 

To  our  best  we  will  be  true. 

Leaders  all  are  we.  We  will  ever  be 
Our  best  selves  and  duty  do. 

For  the  truth  and  right  we’ll  always  stand. 
Comrades  true,  united  heart  and  hand. 
Fourfold  campers  we.  Founder  campers  we. 

To  our  best  we  will  be  true. 


